. blue eyes looked up in mine.

. that land o
the m::dl [ had hopod to moet, _Th. .
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0 : Al
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» *Paymant required in all cakes in ad-
vance. All papoers discontinued at the
time for wh_lqKn payment, is roceived.
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I Advance payment will be required for
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nl.uwri..{nn}?mp;oﬁfunrfcd by mail nﬁnur
ik,

[S\;latél_ecl.]
MARY MORE.

CHAPTER I,

All my life long | had known sweet
Mary More. All'my life loug I had
loved her, Our mothers were play-
mates, and we first cousins, My first
recollection is of a little boy, in a red
frock and moroceo shoes, rocking a
cradle in which reposed a sunny-
haired, blue-eyed baby, not yet quite
a year old, That boy mysell, Harny

“Church ; that blue-eyed baby, Mary

More.

Late still, I see myself at the little
old sehool house, drawing my little
chaise up to thedoor, that Mary might
ride home. Many a beating have I
obtained on such occasions, for other
boys besides me liked her, and she,
I fear was something of a flivt even
in her pinafores. How olegantly she
came tripping down the steps when
I called her nume!  How sweetly her
That
laugh, how gaily rang out that merry
langh! No one but Mary could so
soon bring her heart to hor lips. I
followed thatlaugh from the days of
childhood until 1 grew an awkwanl,
blushing youth—I followed it through
the noon of manhood—and now when
the [rosts of age are silvering my haiy,
and children climb my knoe-and. lisp

swearly *“father,” 1 find that memo-

ries of youth arestrong, and that even
m groy hairs, I am following its ma-
sic still. -

When 1 was 16, the first great sor-
row of wy life came upon my hoart,
I was obliged to part with Mary.—
We were not to see each other for
three long years! 'This, to mo, was
like o sentence of death, for Mary was
life itself to me.

Bud hearts aretough things after all.

Lleft college in all the flush and
vigor of ¥ eighteanth year. 1 was
no longer awkward and embarrassed.
I had grown into a tall, slender youth,
with & good opiniou of myself in gen-
eraland particular, If I thought of
Mary More, it was to imagine how I
would dazzle and bewilder her with
my good looks and wonderful attain-
ments, never thinking that she might
dazzle and bewilder me still more,—
I was a sad coxcomb, 1 know; but
as youth and good looks have fled, T
trust I may be believed when I say

" that sell-conceit has loft me also.

An advantageous proposal was
made to me about this time, and ac-
+eepting it, I gave up allideaof a pro-
fession, and went on & voyage to the
Indies. In my hureied visit and de-
parture I saw but little of Mary. She
had gone to aboarding school at some
distance, and was not expected home
til the following May. I uttered one
.;i{gh to the memory <" my blue-eyed

ary, and called mysc!” “a man
again,”’ |

“In » year,” I thought, as the ve-
hicle whirled away from the door,
“In a year, or three years at the very
most, L will raturn, and then if Mary
i6 a3 protty as she wsed to be, why
then, pechaps I may marry her."—
Thus hett od the future of one I had
known for years, I never thought of
the possibility of her refusing me—
nover dreamod that she would not
condescend to accopt my offer. But
now [ know, hiad Mary met me then,

" ghe would havedespisedme, Perhaps

in the affectad student she might have
found plenty of sport, but as fer loving
me, or ful{ng the slightest interest,
in me, I might have found myself
mistaken. lndiawaimy salyation—
not because of success, but because
laborious industry had conntoracted
the avil in my nature and made mo &
deltter man.

When at tho end of some years I
‘prepared to roturn, I said nothing of

o roformation in mysell, whick I
Kknew had tekon place, -+
o #They loved me as I was' mur-

~murod I to myself, “and they shall

lvas whether I am bet-
A
‘many o token from
gold, for

Ty

giﬁ' for Mary I selected with a beat- |

ing heart., It was a ring of rough,
virgin gold, with™my name and hurs
engraved inside—~that was all; yet the
sight'ef the little toy thrilled me, as
1 ballanced it on my finger. TFo the
a{as of all others, it iwu I:mt. Ih small,

ain circlot, suggésting thonghts per-

aps by its eln;wn the getuﬁful
white hand that was to wear it. But
to me—how much wis embodied
there! A loving emile on her beau-
tiful face—her words of welcome, a
future home, and a sweet, smiling
face ! a group of merry children to
olimb my, knee—all thesegdelights
were hidden within

CHAPTER E.

Tall, bearded and sun-bronzed, I
knocked at the door of my father's
house. 'I'he lights in the parlor win-
dows, and the humn of conversation
and choerful laughter, all told me that
company were assembled in there, I
hoped my sister Lizzie would come
to the door, and that I might greet
my family whoen no strange eyes wore
looking cariously on.

But no—a servant answered my
summons. They were too merry in
the parlor to heed the leng absent
one, when Ae asked for admittance.
A bitter thought like this was passing
through my mind as I heard the sounds
from the parlor, and saw the half-sup-
pressed smile upon the servant's face.

I hesitated for a moment before I
made mysell known, or asked aftor
the family., And while Istood silent
@ strange appatition grew up before
me. Krom behind the sexrvant pecred
outa small golden, curly head—a tiny,
delicate form followed, & sweet child-
ish face with blue eyes was lifted up
to mine, so like those of one who
had brightened my boyhood, that 1
started back with a sudden feeling of
pain,

“What is your name, my little
ono ?' 1 asked, while the wondering
servant held the door.

“Mary Moye,”

“ And what else ?*' I asked quickly.

“Mary More Chester,” lisped the
child.

My heart sank down like lead.—
Here was an end to all the bright
dreams of my youth and manhood.
Frank Chester, my boyish rival, who
had often tried in vain, to usurp my
place beside Mary, had succeeded at
last and won her away from moe.—
This was his child—his child, and
Mary's !

1 sank, body and soul, beneath this
blow. Hiding my face in my hands,
I leaned agninst the facing of the
door, while my heart wept tears of
blool. ‘I'he little one gazed at me
grievad and, amazed, and put up her
pretty lips as if about to cry, while
the perplexed servaut stnf)ped to the
door of the parlor and called my sis-
ter out, to see who it could be that
conducted himsell so strangoly.

I heard a light step, and & ploasant
Yoice saying ;

“ Did you wish to see my father,
gir 2"

I looked up ; there stood a pretty,
sweot-faced oreature of 20, not much
changed from the dear little sister 1
had loved so well, I looked at her a
moment, then stilling the tumult in
my heart with a strong effort, I opened
my arms and cried ‘“Lizzie, don’t you
know me "’

“ Harry! oh, my brother Harry !"
she cried, and threw herself upon my
breast, She wept as if her heart would
break.

I could not weep; I drew her gen-
tly into the lighted parlor, and stood
with her before them all,

There was a rush and a cry of joy,
and then my father and mother sprang
toward me, and welcomed me homae
with heart-felt tears. O, strange and
passing sweet i8 such a greeting to a
way-worn wanderer from friends.
And as I held my dear old mother to
my heart, grasped my fathers hand,
while Lizzie still clung close beside
me, I felt that all was not yet lost,
and, though another had secared life’s
choicest ilmning. many a joy re-
mained for mo in this dear sanctuary
of ‘home !

There were four other inmates in
the room who had risen upon wmy
sudden entrance. One was the blue-
eyed child I had already seen, who
stood besido Frank Chester cling:
ing to hid hund. Near by stood Ma-
ry's eldest migior, and in & distant
cormor, t0 which she had hurriedly
retreated, when name Was men:
tioned, stood & cﬂ ‘and slender figure
half hidden by the heavy window
curtain that fell to the floor. When
the first rapturous greeting was over,
Lisuio lodp wo forward with a half
timid grace, and Frank Ohester

;Imng'my boy ' heasid
d cheerful tonos I romem-

i

atring of gold. |

B e B bbbty b 4 5 B

bered sowell. *Yon have changed so
that IWould never have known you,
but no matter for that—your heart is
in the right place, I know 1"

* How can you say he is changed,’
said my mother, gently, “I'o be rure
he Tooks older, and graver, and more
like a man than when he went away
~—but his eyes and smile are the same
as ever. It is that heavy beard that
changes him. He is my boy still.”

“ Ay, mother,” I answered, sadly ;
“1 am your boy still.”

Heaven helpme | At that moment
I fult like a boy, and it would have
been, & blessed relief to have wepkl
upon lier bosom, as T had done in in-
fancy. But1 kept down the beating
of my heart and the tremor of my lip,
and answered quietly, as 1 looked in
his full, handsome fuce—

“You have changed, too, Frank,
but I think for the better,"

“0, yes—thank you for the com-
pliment,’ he answered with a hearty
Inugh, ‘My wife tells me I grow hand-
somer every day."

His wife! Could I hear that name
and keep silence still ?

“ And have y.u seen my little girl?’
he added, lifting the infant in his
arms and kissing her. crimson cheek,
“I tell you, Harry, there's not such
another in this world.  Dont you
think she looks very much as her
mother used & 7"’

* Vory much,” I faltered.

“Hallo!" cried Frank, with a sud-
denness that made me start.  * I have
forgotten to introduce youtomy wife;
L believe youn and she used to be play-
mates in your young days—eh, Har-
ry 7" and he slapped me on the back.
*“For the sake of old times, and be-
cause you were not here at the wed-
ding, I'll give you leave to kiss her
once—Dbnt mind old fellow, you are
never to vepeat the ceremony, Come
here she is, and I for onco wantto see
how you will manage those ferocious
moustaches of yours in the operation.’

He pushed LZizzie, langhing and
blushing toward me! A gleam of
light and Aope, almost'too dazzlinf
to bear, came over me, and I cried
out before I thought,

“Not Mary—!"

It must have betrayed my secret to
every one in the 1oom, But nothing
was said—even Frank, genorally ob-
tuse, this time was silent. I kissod
the fair cheek of the young wife, and
hurried to the silent figure looking
out of the window,

“Mary—Mary More,"" Tsaid in a
low eager tone,~*have ?uu 0o welcome
to give the wanderer ¥’

She tarned, laid her hand in mine,
and murmured hupried)y—

“I am glad to see you here,
Harey." ¢

Bimple words—and yet how blast
they made me. I would not have
yielded up that moment for an empe-
ror's crown, The eyes I had dreamed
of by day and by night wero falling
before the ardent gaze of mine, and
the sweot face I had so longed and
prayed lor to see, was now before me
—more beautiful, more womanly,
more loving than before. I never
knew the meaning of happiness, 'til
that mement came.

Many years have passed since that
happy night, and the hair that was
dark and glossy then, is turning groy.
I am now growing to be an old man,
and can look back on a long, happy
and well spont life. And yot sweet
ns it has been, I would not recall a
single day, for tho love that bright-
ened my manhood, shines also upon
me in my white hairs,

Anold man ! Canthisbese? At
my heart I am as young as ever. As
Mary with her bright hair parted
smoothly on her brow, that has a
slight furrow upon it is still the
Mary of my early days. U'o me she
can never grow old, nor change | The
heart that held her in infancy, and
shelterod her in the flush and beauty
of womanhood, can never cast her
out until life shall coase to warm it,
Not even then—for love atill lives
above |

£F* The habit of the people is get-
ting more and move in the way of de-
pending upon eyesight, If you
upon & journey, and ask when the
cnrg start, ten to one you don’t full
balieve what is told you, but loo
around for s handbill or advertise-
meont, where you can read for your-
solf. 8o if yon wish to buy or sell,
you don't go abont looking for cus-
tomers, but call in the aid of the

your follow citizens at onee.

commending & eow, said sh
ve milk ;-ir “after ym: :rm

vt

o cow that never had u calf,”

Printer, and address thousands of | M

2% An housat Hibernian, in re- : )
g Tiyon would e s world |

The Family Opposed to Newspapers,

The man that don’t take his coun-
ty paper was in town yesterday. He
bronght hig whole family in a two-
horse wagon, He still believed Gen,
Taylor was President, and wanted to
know if the “Kamschatkians” had
taken Cuba, and if so, where they had
taken it. He had sold his corn for
20 conts—(the price being 81)—but
ulpon going to «deposit the money
they told him it was mostly counter-
foit. The only hard money he had
was some three cent pieces, and those
some dharper had ** yun on him * for
half dimes! Hisold lady smoked &
‘““cob pipe" and would not believe
that anything else could be used.—
Ono of the boys went to the black-
smith’s shop to be measured for a pair
of shoes, and another miatook the
market house for a church. After
hanging his hat on a meat hook, he
piously took a seat on a butcher's
stall, and listened to an auctioneer,
whom he took to be a preacher. He
left bolore “ meetin’ was ont,” and
had no great opinion of the ‘sar-
mint,’

One of the girls fook & lot of ‘seed
onions’ to the post office to trade
them for a letter, Bhe had a baby,
whicl she carried in a “*sugar trough,”
stopping at times to rock it on the
side-walk. When it cried, she stuff-
ed its mouth with an old sock, and
sang *Barbara Allen.' The eldest
boy had sold two ‘coon skins,’” and
was on o ‘bust.’ When last seen, he
had ealled for a glass of ‘sody and
water,” and stood soaking gingers
bread and making wry faces, The
shopkeeper mistaking his meaning,
had given him a mixture of sal-soda
and water, and it tasted strongly of
soap, But ‘he’d hearn tell of sody
and water, and was bound to give it &
fair trial, puke orno puke.’ BSome

No Authority to Bubmit the Consti-
tution of Kanzas to the Popular
Vote.

Bincethe F'ree Boil settlors in Kun-
zas have resolved to adheve to their
illegal organizations, and to persist
in the purpose to take po part in the
alection of delegates fo the Beptem-
ber Convention, it is obvious that
the fate of the Territory, in respect
to Blavery, will be detormined by the
decision of the question, whether the
Constitution shall be submitted only
to persons recognized as legal vators
under the act authorizing the ¢all of
a Convention, or to all fuhabitants;
without regard to condition or quali-
fication, ;

Under the existing Territorial or-
ganization, Kanzus is undeniably in
in the power of the Bouth, A very
large majority of the population en-
titled to- vote for mewmbers of the
Counvention are in the interest of our
section ; the Convention will form-
ally adopt and legalize the institu-
tiong ol the Houth; an! unless the
natural and logical consoquences be
arrested by some unfaiv interposition,
Kanzas will inevitably be admitted
into the Union as a slave Ntate. We
make no account of the probable
contingency thas the Black Itepubli-
cans in Uongress will resist its ad-
mission as & slave State; lor they
will hardly have the power to execute
their rebellious purpose; and if they
should suceceed, the South would of
course regard the Confederacy as at
an end,

There is a way, however, by which

the regulor course of events may be

interrupted, and the South deprived
of the legitimate alliance and support
of Kanzas. That way was distinetly
indicated in Becretary Stanton's ad-
dress, and is also ambiguously allud-
ed to in Governor Walker’s speech,

‘town fellow,” came in and called for
lemonade with a‘fly in it," whereup-
ou our ‘soped’ friend turned his back
ald quietly wiped several flies into
his drink. .

We approached the old gentleman,
and tried to get him to ‘subscribe,’
buthe would wot listen to it. He
was opposed to ‘internel improve-
ments,” and he thought *“ ‘larnin’ was
a werry wicked inwention, and oul-
terwated nothing but wanity and wex-
ation.”” None of his family ever
learned to read, but one boy, and he
‘teachad school awhile, and then went
to studying wirginity."—Ezchanga.

The Charleston Mercury on Gover-
nor Walker,

The tone of the ultra Bouthern
press on the programme of Grover-
nor Walker for the permanent paci-
fication of Kanzas, may be judged
from the following paragraph whick
we find in the Charleston Mercury :

“Now, we hold that the submitting
of the Coonstitution soon to be fram-
od by the people of Kanzas in Uon-
vention assembled, back again to the
people individually, for ratitication,
is & work of supererogation—a mat-
tor to be done or not, entirely at the
discretion of the Convention, as o
thing of contingent expediency only,
and not by any means & necessily.—-
And we cannot but look upon this
suggestion of Mr. Stanton, however
coupled with declaration of Southern
foeling, and the determination ex-
pressed by Gtovernor Walker, as par-
taking of the nature of official dicta-
tion, and being, in fact, a violation of
the promised neutrality—an insiduous
and high handed breach of faith towards
the South and Southern men in Kanzas,
We, therefore, desire in the outset to
stamp this game as it deserves, and
protest against all attempt to influ-
ence the action of tha Uonvention
from without, whether from the Ter-
ritorial officers appointed by the
President, or the I'reosoil schemes of
New York and Boston, Tho real ob-

fair words to the Bouth, to make a
freo State of Kanzes,”" )

B#" Nobody seems to have heard
of that chap in Aberdeen, Miss, who
_lun. came home from a yoar"s abscence

n Nicargua, On his way up from
the landing ha met quite & numbor of
ladies. After kissing his nister, &o,,
‘Pray,’ snid ho, ‘ave all the girls in
Aberdeen marded? I met Miss
A—=' “Why, brother, Miss A-eee
it marriod,”  *Not marvied | Nor
iggoe ! nor Misy C—e? nor
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Jject and end is, under the guise of

it Bt gl o, suimibd
det, "o s ntking W hopi " |

in another column of this paper.—
It is, to take tho sense of the entire
population of* Kanzas on the question
of Blavery or no Slavery, instead of
rbmitting its decision only to quali-
fied voters, or accopting the act of the
Convention as the final and conclu-
sive organic law of the Territory.—
As the F'roe Soil settlers ave multiply-
ing out of all proportion to the num-
ber of immigrants from the South,
in & very short time the Abolition
Propaganda will accomplish their
object in securing complete ascenden-
cy in the Territory, unless meanwhile
the current of population from the
North be arrested by the establish-
ment of Slavery.

As the Beptember Convention will
be composed exclusively of men in
the interest of the South, it is not al-
lowable to anticipate that they will
wantonly frustrate their own object
by submitting the work of their hand
to an alien and inimical population.
But, if they had the disposition, would
such an insane act be within scope
of their authority ?

The powets of the Convention are
aseortained and restricted by the law
which calls it into pxistence and reg-
ulates its action. Our recollection
of the character of that enactment
has been refreshed by a reference to
its provisions from which we discover
that while it prescribes the course of
the Convention from the beginning
to the conclusion of its session, with
the most minute attention to every
detail and possible contingency, not
one word is said about submitting the
Constitution to a popular vote, In this
statute the Convention finds the char-
acter of its powers: and it can do
nothing whatover for which there is
no warrant in the law.

The conclugion, theu, is plain and
irresistible, that the Convention isno
more authorized to submit the Con:
stitution to the popular vote of the
Torritory, than to make its accep-
tance dependent upon the throw of a
die. hen the Convention frames
u Constitution, it becomes functus offi-
cto; and whatever else it may presume
todo, is of no validity or authority.

By the Kanzas-Nebraska act, the
people of the Territories have exclu-
sive control over their own imstitu-
tions, In pursunance of the power
with which they are invested, tho poe-
plo of Kanzas have prooseded, through
the only legitimate organism, to de-
tormine the character of their politi-
oal system. ‘I'he call of the Con-
vention-is valid, and from the result
of its deliberations there can be no
.:{&ll‘-. "The Convention has no
ular

approval.

Nor
ion, except on the
i w“

ity to submit its wark to the pope{
i 'llmjh‘ can Congroyu re- beo

Territory ? - Is he so ignorant of the
organic act and lawa of the Territory
as to imaging such athing may be
done in a legitimate and anthoritative
way ? Ordoes he propose to ado

Government of the Territory is an

ments bat an arbitrary exercise of
lawless power? By the latter supposi-
tion, his conductis intelligent and
consistent; otherwise, he oaly talls
nonsense.

Such being the absurdity and ille-
gplity of the proposition to submit
the Constitution of Kanzas to the
inhabitants of the Terrjtory, welliave
# right Yo affirm; in vié% of the fact
that the Convention is under the ab-
solute control of the Pro-8lavery par-
ty, that if Kanzas be lost to the Bouth,
it will be the result of the unjust and
unwarrantable interference of the
Federal Government, — [ Richmond
( Va.) South.

—

Home,

Home ¢ itis alittle word; it has its
own interests, its own laws, its own
difficulties and sorrows, its own bless-
ings and joys. It is the sanctuary of
the heart, where the affectionsare cher-
ished in the tenderest relations—
where heart is joined to heart, and
love triumphs over all selfish calcula-
tions. It isthe training-school of the
tender plauts, which in after years
are to yield flowers and fruits to pa-
rental care, It is the fountain whence
come the streams which beatily and
enliven social lile.

If any man should have a home, it
is the man of business., He is the
true working-man of the community.

the Black Republican theory, that the' -

usurpation, and its lagislative enact- -

The mechanic has his fixed hours,

and when these have run their course,

he may, ere the day closes, dismiss all |

anxiety as hig labor ends, and seek
the home circle. Comparatively lit-
tle has been the tux on his mind, and
not much more on his physical sys-
tem, as he learns to take all easy,—
But the man of business is under &
constant pressure. His is not a ten-
hour system, with an internsl of rest;
but he is driven onward and onward,
early and late, without the ealeulntion
of hours. Hemust be employed.—
In the sarnestness of compﬁation-—ia
the complexity of modern modes of
business—in the fluctuations which
frequently oceur—in the solicitous
dependence on the fidelity and integ-
rity of others—he has no leisure mo-
ments during theday., With a mind
inoessantly under exciting engage-
ments, and a body without its appro-
priate nutriment, he may well pant
for home, and hail the moment when
he may escape from his toils to seek
its quiet, and its affection and conhi-
dence.

Aid for the Natlonnllz

My, Cobb of Georgia, Mr. Bigler
of Penusylvania, Orr of South Car-
olina, and Hunkers from New York
by the score are now spreading them-
selves in Kanzas, to fugle the Free
Btate men into the support of the
Kanzas National Demooraoy, which
is but the scape goat of a pro-slavery
faction that have been trying te force
the peculiar institution dsown tho
throats of the Iree State party in
Kanzas, The question is who shall
form the organic Law under which
the Freemen of Kanzas are to live,
whether those wlo have murdered
our people, burnt our houses, robbed
and drove from Kanzas our péople;
or whether those who have fought
against slavery coming into Kanzas

| from the start shall have for their xo-

ward the credit of initiating IKanzps
nto the Union, with s constitution
made by their own hands, and suiged
to their own wants; whether to sns-
tain n party that has become unives
sally pro-slavery in all its boarings
and results, we are to be regarded as
a brainlesa wax poople, to be twisted
and moulded into any formand shaps
in order to patch up anational mame
for a purely sectional party, ia for the
F'roe Btate-men of Kanzas to say.—
Will youdo it Freemen of Kanzas,
or will you stand by the Topeke
Constitution in & constitutional form
and send it on to Co with &

fresh endorsemont by the people of
a lsr? majority of the l‘lﬁ:oplhh
P‘“? T ""m M“L ‘ LR

. i
2# Blow your own horn, Yes
ve a’._aﬂl u{ad lot Mode .rhlnx‘."li

will.  ‘Lhis falso dolionoy has
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